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‘* Prompt to improve and to invite, 
66 We blend instruction w ith delight. "—POPE. 











| He had scarcely entered the first dingle, when 
~—J|the voice of sporting females struck his ear 
from the second, and warned him of unex- 
pected auditors. Ladies abroad, at such an 
hour, and in such a place! It truly surprised 
him. ‘How romantic they must be,” he 
said, as he cast his eyes about him, and fora 
moment, was enchanted with the beauty of 
The anniversary of one of our northern;the morning and the scenery that almost 
Seminaries, in 181", had called together a} ‘laughed like the lasses he had heard. But 
vast number of our pleasure-loving citizens,| his thoughts were too deeply fixed on the re- 
from almost every part € the Union. Such) ponsibiiities of the day to allow him to become 
an occasion, required no other excuse for the! an inquisitor or a spy, and he passed down the 
sacrifice of a few days—motives suggested, dingle to where the rivulets again united and 
themselves on every hand. The parent must emptied themselves in the Connecticut—Here 
witness the first effort of his fondling boy, und | is a grove of lofty ash and elm, fit toembosom 
brothers, sisters and cousins innumerable have | a palace, and as Albert thought himself secure 
long since, pledged themselves to hear Jose’s from farther interruption, he laid off his hat, 
oration. whether he has one or not ;—Gradu-| rolled his eyes round oratorically, made his for- 
ates must zreet their long-lost fellows—critics mal bow to the trees,and commenced thus, ina 
are longing for new spoils—the journalist for'jow tone—*The age of Chivalry has been a 
a new paragraph—beaux for new belles and fruitful theme for poets and orators, and the 
belles for new and more glorious conquests. present of speculation, is becoming equally so 
The season of the year, about the 20th of for pedants and philosophers—that was an 
August, was delightful, and the sweet breath age of love—this of heartless calculation.— 
of the north and west, playing through the Love, like Noah’s bird, has found no”—here 
valley of the Connecticut, had filled all things the same sweet voices again played on his ear 
with gladness. All who have spent any time and hushed his tongue. He listened, they drew 
in the spot of which we are speaking, will nearer, coming round the point of the hill that 
recollect that beautiful retreat northwest of the| separated the two ravines—he was concealed 
College Common, called Rope Ferry. As, by the point, and his surprise still kept him in 
the happy scenes ot a classic life are fading the same position. Follow me, Julia,” said 
from our recollection, the last that cling to it, one of them, “here was Eve’s Paradise—see 
—those to which we most fondly, and frequent- the trees where the fruit grew, and this is the 
ly recur, will be found connected with that stream that watered them.’’ So suying, she 
same retreat. The reader, who has not seen! skipped like a fawn round the corner, sprang 
it, may Imagine. a fenced alley of nearly a the rivulet. “ This was Eden, isn’t it en- 
mile in length, skirted on either side by the chanting? Adam, where art thou!” That 
thick, shady maple, and terminating on the) moment they stood before the bareheaded, and 
bank of a creck, about fifty rods from that of stupitied Albert. What could be more em- 
the noble Connecticut. The inlet here opens) barrassing ! the.foremost lady blushing at her 
into several distinct mouths or rivulets, each own ardency,. Julia, ‘ fullof Jaugh’ at the last 
bordered by narrow, yet beautiful prairies at expression of her compunion, and yet too fear- 
once lonely, and enchanting. They seem) fulto indulge in it, and he, to use his own 
like so many pet sisters, who had complained fiyure, ‘like a chimney-sweep who descends 
of mother nature’s partiality to one or the oth-| the wrong smoke, and is suddenly ushered i in- 
er, till she had doatingly given her last orna-'to a brilliant saloon, without hat, cap or wig.’ 
ment, and profusely decked them all alike. ‘of all beings, a student is soonest tr umpped 
Early on the morning of the anniversary.! in emergencies of gallantry, and it was some 
Albert Sydney, the flower of his class, and the; moments ere he could trust his voice in ac- 
hope of the day’s exercise, rolled his manu-| cents of civility, during which time, I will give 
script in his hand, and proceeded to this re-|the reader some idea of these fair intruders, 
tirement, to rehearse his effusions to the|I should do it in three strokes of my pen, if L 
winds, woods, and waters, trusting doubtless} could have my own way, but Albert’s own de- 
that their silent criticism would the better|lineations must be given. * The foremost 
prepare him for a more fastidious audience.|one” said he, “ was of common stature, a 
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figure that spoke fully at once the beauty anc |trample on every feeling, and sever every tie 
elasticity of nature unrestrained and unadorn-;that can make life tolerable, and may me ke it 
ed; fine, light auburn hair, beautiful eye-brows! heavenly, or to oct like human beings, and in 
and lashes, and eyes beneath of all colours in| (heir actions show they have hearts that throb 
@ moment, as the soul that looked through) ond nerves that thrill! Enough; think as 


them was more or less agitated—yet ,you will. betieve as you please, I must teli the 
‘¢ Suppressing half their fire, truth, whether you will hear or forbear. No 
Until she spoke, when through their soft disszuise /sooner had Sydney arrived at that betcerodox 


Flashed an expression more of pride than ire, 


praaypsicsez 6 Love, like Noah's urd has fou ud 
And love than either.” 


e ei ures rular. not t }<| 
atures t 1OuE regt the same anxious PUZe, the same brit ‘i Dt, ene 


— handsome, but so expressive of OSE thusiastic expression which ca ed for Adam 

, fg tempered by the emihussnem of ise iin the grees. l am fond of eb ism in te 

cnn soul, that no one could stp 10 cites hate character. iit be tempered and sfived 
als } i ‘ : i 

the power. der t ‘by innate delicacy—that deep spirit of devo- 

Julia, he said, was a little taller, black hairy, uon, unrestrained hy superstition or bigotry, 

which warms tn the heart, sparkles in the eyes 

blue eyes, as Byron says, ‘aa burns in every word, is the ruby of endow- 


a ¢ 4 of $ 4 trac H ° : 
Large, laughing, swimmingin the stream ;ments and the diamond of charms, 
Which melted in their own warm beam, 


All love, half languor, and half fire, 
Like saints that at the stake expire 


With raptured looks and swelling heart.” | But a murble face which no breath ruffles. no 
Reader take your choice only iet Albert have feelings animate, a heart where all is dreary 
his first. If L had time I would tell you more, winter—Oh, ye Gods! it makes me shudder 
of them, but they must speak for themselves, | iikea child of Borneo on the ice bergs of Greens 
as we proceed—by this time our hero has land. Even so, such a sight was too much 
picked up his hat. and is ready to say some- for him, he hesitated, stammered, look- 
thing. “ Pardon my embarrassment, ladies, ed imploringly at his prompter, then at the 
my situation, | feel is rather suspicious, but President, mortification stung him to the soul, 
this scroll must be my apologist, as it speaks he staggered and fell like a corpse, on the 
my part of to-cay’s duties; allow me, now, to stage. No one could tell the cause. no more 
point out still farther the beauties of the place cun I. Perhaps it was the heat of a crowded 
you have so happily christened Eden.” house, perhaps the lg cs ge 1, or perhaps 

‘ Thark you sir.” said the nameless nymph, the poor fellow hed a heart, which was as rare 
firmly, at once perceiving his object there, a thing then. as now, and was sometimes at- 
“we have intruded, and will return as we tended with dangerous consequences to its 
came, our friends wait for us.” So saying possessor. The next day, Albert was able to 
they both bounded back and were gove in an welk abroad,and directed his course tothe Hotel, 
instant. He there ascertained, without exciting any 

Albert gazed afier them for a moment, and curiosity or suspicion, that a young gentieman, 
then with a mingled feeling of disappointment, and two ladies from the unknown West, had 
and Je ne sais guoi,he stiolled back to his been there, were gone—namies unknown. 
room, he tried to rehearse there, but when “* And was she here? and is she gone 
he came to that sweeping figure on Love, As noiseless as a lovely dream.” 
he stopped, did’nt like the sentiment, tried) “Mamma, the lady hos left her fan,” svid 4 
a substitute—spoiled the whole, and was little girl, running in, with it in her hand, 
forced to Jet it remain. “Sand here is ber name,” said the mother, “ a 

At 10 o’clock doors thrown open, bell tolls,; pretty one too, worthy of ber that bears it, 
procession moves, house crowded, silence, Blandena Beverly, well poor girl. her morn- 
music, prayer, salutatory, all inorder; Claps ing frolick almost made her sick, and that 
had resounded, and applause hed repeatecly tormenting cousin only laughed at her. Mr. 
shook the house, when the President culled— Sydney, you look pale yet, do sit down” He 
“* Orution vernacular * The Present Age,’ Al- excused himself, returned te his lodgings, the 
bert Sydney.” All eyes were thrown on bis next day threw himself in his fathers gig and 

fine figure, and noble countenance, as he step- returned home—there we will leave him for 

ped on the stage. His appexrance promised) a fortnight. (70 be continued.) 

even more, than his doating fiiends had anti- | 
| 


** Whose overpowering presence makes you feel, 
. ” 
It would not be idolatry to kneel, 


— 
cipated. He bowed gracefully and began, un-| Charles Fox one day received a severe rep- 
der what emotions none but himself cantell. | rehension from his futher, who asked him how 
While he is speaking, I wish to ask my, it was possible for him to sleep or enjoy any 
readers a few questions. Do you believe a} of the comforts of his life when he reflected 
great mind can be seduced by love ; or is this| on the immense suis he was indebted for ?— 
passion the governess of fools only? Is it in:|** Your Lordship need not be in the least sur- 
dicative of greatness, to sport with tears, laugh| prised,” answered Charles: ** your astonish- 
at sensibility, sneer at sympathy, and cyldly! ment ought to be, how my creditors can sleep. 
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FROM THE BOSTON SPECTATOI. ‘industry, to supply their wants, and it was 

Che Morse Wace. wrong to take money from others, when he 

Dick Homespun was brought up a perfect, “id hot Need It, and that the principle was 
weil educated plouughboy, who summeed on) Gishonest But Dick saw nothing butthe fifty 
the farm and wintered ata town school. Bott | Collars, and his wife gave up, as It was useless 
summer and winter were well improved by!‘ contend, Dick raised a hundred, and 
bim, and his father’s crops of corn, cabbages | trted for the horse race He was no nig- 
and hay, and his own intellectual crop of arith. | gard in bets, this time—seveniy-five was betied 
netic, grammar, geography and writing, were 1 4 short ume, and Dick sat cown to see the 
abundant. At twenty one, his father died, and| event and pocket his money, never doubting 
Ich him money, knowledge, good habits, and a) “PY thing of success but the currency of the 
farm. and he was the delight of the yirls, of Motes which he was to receive In payment, 
his workmen, his mother and himself. Dick! But, alas—he lost—the seventy-five dollars 
worked hard inthe summer, paid his taxes, | disappeared in less time than you might have 
courted, eat roasted potatoes and biked apples) sald Jack Robinson. His seeming friends con- 
and milk, and knew not grim old Care for ma-, S0led him by saying that a Azgh, low, Jack and 


ny years, until the dire day cawe about, that a| 4#¢ Fame business was to go on in the evening 
horse race occurred in his neighbourhood, | #2d he might there win back again his losses, 
Dick on the eventful day dropped bis hoe in the | 4nd go home with money in both jockets. Dick 
field went home and told his blooming bride | swallowed the buit, and played cards and drank 
that be must vo and see the sport, called for his, "um and water—went home pretty decently 
old leather pocket book, and promised to ve Co77ed, with money in neither fiocket, having 
home at dusk, and started for the horse race. 8!¥I"g his note for seventy-five dollars more 
He was surrounded at the ring by those vermin tan he had the wherewith to pay cash on the 
called the knowing ones, and yet why they are “él. : , . ie s 

so called I know not, who began to tempt him | Dickey’s hoe is pawned for rum, and the 
to drink first, and afterwards to bet. Afier Mortgage upon his farm has run out, and his 
gulping duwa his antipathy to gambling, and! wile and children have no where to lay their 
pitching out of his noddle the sober reflecuons beads. What a glorious thing a horse race 
which bis grave pastor had insulied into his Must be !!—{t improves the breed of horses, 
mind from ais youth upwards, he began by 4d encourages the sale of domestic New 
Plekinu SIX Shillings on theissue, But this was England Rum. IcuAaBop. 
but a beginning of wouble, for when the fence ah ai 
of morality was once broken down the whole: . 
flock of extravagance leapi in. ‘fe was calied a ‘+ Of man, what see we but his station here.” 
sIxpenny Narrow hearied soul and to relieve! — —- ene : 
himself fiom the charwe,he had to face bet afier LAr. Earning, 
bet unul Alty doilars of his money was down. | His family is English —He was born in 
Then when the horse race beyan, poor Dicky London, in April 1771—and, of course was in 
was a picture for Hogarth Which sweat the his 57th year when he died. His ancestor 
most during the race, the quadruped or Dick, removed to Ireland in the reign of Queen 
was a difficult probiem to sulve—he was upon, Elizabeth, who had conferred on him the ma- 
the haif bent, all the while, like an aimed rifle,| nor of Gervach: His father was the son of 
and his face was in the form of hope and de- Stratford Canning, who having displeased his 
Spair intermixed by a skilful painter. Tie is-| father, by marrying a dowerless beauty, was 
sue of the race was that Dick won, and dou- turned upon the world with an allowance o! 
bled his fifiy dollars, with the exception of £150, and the assurance thst he would not 
two for ¢reating, im which instance, in order to! be remembered in his father’s will—He was 
save something, be drank his full proportion of! a scholar, and embarked for England, where 
the liquor and went home with a g od deal of | he was entered as a student in the Middle 
money, and a very little reason—in fact, he) Temple; but paying more devotion to the 
scarcely knew his own house, and his own!imuses and Literature, than the Law, he, o: 
household scarcely knew him. His bride! course, became poor ; and died in 1771, a few 
laughed at his situation, forgave him his first er-|d iys after the birth of the son—who was des- 
ror,watched over his cascading slumbers,laugh-| tined to preside over the political concerns of 
ingly boxed his ears in the morning, when he, his country.—This son, by the care and dis- 
ashamed of the past, resumed his lavours and'cernment of a Maternal Uncle, was placed at 
determined to leave off the drunkard. Things) Eaton, where he became a senior in 1786, and 
went on well for a while, and the fifty dollars|in 1788 was entered at Oxford. Here he 
was placed at interest—but another horse race | acquired great celebrity for his proficiency in 
came round,and Dick thought that as fifty dol-|the sciences, and the strength and brilliancy 
lars was so easily won, that it was an act of pru- | of his declamation: and among others formed 
dence to obtain alike sum tobe placed at interest | an acquaintance with Lord Liverpool, then Mr. 
with it. His affectionate wife remonstrated,| Jenkinson. On leaving the University he en- 
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that they already had enough, with common) tered himself as a syudent of the Middle Tem- 
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ple, joined a Debating Society, and acquired; 19,—and the epitaph to his memory written 
an ease afd facility, of public speaking to by his father, will long be remembered. His 
which much of his subsequent success is ow-| now eldest son is a captain in the navy; and 
ing. His manners were formed for society,! one of his daughters is married to the Marquis 
and not for studious application; and he be-/of Clauricarde. In private life Mr. Canning 
came acquainted with Sheridan and Fox, whom was unostentatious himself, and a lover of sim- 
he met at the table of his uncle, and who was _ plicity in others, easy of access, and distinguish- 
an anti-Pittite. ‘The nephew was opposed to ed for good nature and mildness of temper. 
the politics of his uncle and cherished the 
acquaintance of Mr, Pitt, and was introduced | 
tohim. Pitt was struck with the talents of 
his new acquaintance, and determined tobring | 
him into Parliament. At the age of 22, (in) ‘In pleasure seek for something new.” 
1793) he was elected for Newport. Soon) ~~~ . ot ae gag 
after he took his seat, Mr. Sheridan congratu- | Beautiful Lytract. 
lated the House upon the accession of the abil-| I have seen a man in the glory of his days 
ity which they had acquired. But although! and the pride of his strength. He was built 
thus flattered, Mr. C. had the good sense to) like the tall cedar, that lifts its head above the 
render himself acquainted with the forms of, forest trees; like the strong oak that strikes 
the House before he ventured to addressthem its root deeply into the earth. He feared no 
His maiden speech was delivered in 1794,'danger—he felt no sickness. His mind was 
when he made a bold and munly vindication of| vigorous like his body ;_ he was perplexed at 
the measures of the Pitt administration and’ no intricacy ; he was daunted atno difficulty ; 
fully justified all the anticipations of his friends. into hidden things he searched, and what was 
His sentiments were afterwards always deliv- crooked he made plain. He went forth fear- 
ered on all important questions, end his inti- lessly upon the face of the mighty deep; he 
macy with Mr. Pitt was improved into friend- | surveyed the nations of the earth; he meas- 
ship, which lasted throughout the life of that ured the distances of the stars, and called them 
eminent statesman. In 1796 he became a,by their names; he gloried in the extent of 
Joint Secretary of the Treasury, under the his knowledge; in the vigour of his under- 
Lord Granville; and was returned a member standing ; and strove to search even into what 
for Wendover. In 1801, he retired with Mr. the Almighty had concealed. And when I 
Pitt, and at this time composed his celebrated looked on him I said, “ What a piece of work 
song of “ The Pilot that weathered the storm.” is man !—how noble in reason !—how infinite 
Upon Mr. Pitt’s return to office, in 1803, Mr. in faculties!—in form and moving how ex- 
C. succeeded Mr. Tierney, as Treasurer of press and amiable !—in action how hke an 





_ MISCELLANEOUS. — 


‘6 Variety we still pursue 
y P ) 








the Navy, which he held ull the death of Mr. 
Pitt, in 1806, when he again tetired. In 1807, 
he returned to office as Secretary, of Foreign 
Affairs. In 1809, having a rupture with Lord 
Castlereigh, on the subject of the Walcheron 
expedition, he was engaged in a duel with his 
Lordship, and was wounded. He then retired 
from office, but still continued to support the 
Administration. In 1812 he twice refused in- 
Vitations to return to office. Between 1812 
and 1822 he was an Ambassador to Portugal, 
and President of the Board of Control, and 
was appointed to the splendid Vice-Royalty of 
Governor of India. When about to depart, 
the sudden and unexpected death of the Mar- 
quis of Londonderry, made a vacancy in the 
Secretaryship for Foreign Affairs. The eyes 
of all England was fixed on Mr, C. as bis suc- 
cessor, and afier some delay the decision of 


angel !—in apprehension how like a god !” 

1 retu:ned—his look was no more lofty, nor 
his step proud; his broken frame was like 
some ruined tower; his hairs were white and 
scattered 5 and hiseye guzed vacantly upon 
what was passing around him. The vigor of 
his intellect was wasted, and of all that he had 
gained by study nothing remained. He fear- 
ed when there was no danger; and when 
there was no sorrow he wept. His memory 
was decayed, and tiescherous,and showed him 
only broken images of the glory that was de- 
parted. His house was to him like a strange 
land, and his friends were counted as his en- 
‘emies; andhe thought himself strong and 
healthful while his foot tottered on the verge 
lof the grave. He said of his son—he is my 
‘brother ; of his daughter I know her not; and 
he inquired what was his own name. And 


the public was ratified by the Prince Regent, one who supported his last steps, and minis- 
and Mr. Canning accepted the seals of office.|tered to his many wants, said to me, as 1 look- 
More recent political occurrences of his life ed on the melancholy scene, “ Let thine heart 
must be in the recollection of all our readers, | receive instruction, for thou hast seen an end 





In 1779 he was married to Miss Joan Scott, 
whose twin sister was married to the now 
Duke of Portland. These co-heiressess in- 
herited immense fortunes from their father 
General Scott. Mr, Canning has left several 
children.—His eldest son died in 1820, aged 


of all earthly perfection.” 

I have seen a beautiful female treading the 
first stages of youth, and entering joyfully into 
the pleasures of life. The glance of her eye 
was variable and sweet, and on her cheek 
trembled something like the first blush of the 
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morning : her lips moved and there was har-| beautiful infant that I had gazed upon with 
mony ; and when she floated in the dance, her | delight—I said, in my bitterness, ** I have seen 
light form, like the aspen seemed to move with | an end of all perfection,” and I laid my mouth 
every breeze. I returned—but she was not in| in the dust. aie 
the dance ; I sought her in the gay circle of| Compassion. 
her companions, but [found her not. Hereye! There is arich though melancholy luxury 
sparkled not there—the music of her voice was! in sympathising with the afflictions and contri- 
silent—she rejoiced onearth no more. I saw, buting tothe necessities of our fellow creatures. 
a train sable and slow paced, who bore sadly to) Selfishness may withhold the needed bounty, 
an open grave what once was animated and | and seek an excuse for her parsimony, by tra- 
beautiful. They paused as they approached, | cing the cause of distress to idleness,dissipation, 
and a voice broke the awful silence Mingle | and crime—but charity is disposed to restrain 
ashes with ashes, and dust with its original) censure, however just, until a more propitious 
dust. To the earth, whence she was at first; hour, and smooth over, with a plastic hand 
tuken, consign we the body of our sister.” the failings and frailties of corrupt nature until 
‘They covered her with the damp soil, and the theanguish of affliction shall have been soothed, 
solid clods of the valley ; and the wormscrowd-| and the disiresses of want alleviated. it is 
ed into her silentabode. Yet one sad mourner/one of the excellencies of our holy religion 
lingered, to cast himself upon the grave, and| that we may weep with those that weep, and 
as he wept he said, * There is no beauty, or! it often affords a wholesome lesson to enter 
grace, or loveliness that continueth in man: for! into the feelings and sympathise with the sor- 
this is the end of all his glory and perfection.” rows of the distressed around, and learn 
I have seen an infant with a fair brow, and something of the pangs of those who are 
a frame like polished ivory. Its limbs were, doomed to 
pliant in its sport; it rejoiced, and again it 
wept: but whether its glowing cheek dimpled “Of baleful grief, or eat the bitter bread 
with smiles or its blue eye was brilliant with| **Of misery !” 
tears, still ] suid to my heart, “ It isbeautiful."| By commingling our tears with theirs, we 
It was like the first pure blossom which some, shall help fill up the cup which is required at 
cherished plant has shot forth, whose cup is| their hands, and shall lay humanity under a 
filled with a dew-drop, and whose head reclines| claim, which some son or daughter of charity 
upon its parent stem. may repay, when it becomes our turn to learn 
Lagain saw this child when the lamp of) the fluctuating nature of sublunary scenes. 
reason first dawned in its mind. Its soul was} Mercy to him that shows it” is part of the 
gentle and peaceful; its eye sparkled with; grand economy of an overruling Power, and 
jy, as it looked round on this good and plea-/though the entreaties of compassion may 
sunt world. Jt ran swiftly in the ways of, sometimes avail in behalf of the undeserving, 
knowledge—it bowed its ear to instruction, it yet it is dangerous for any one to calculate 
stood like a lamb before its teachers. It was/upon that boon from his fellow-men, whose 
hot proud, or envious, or stubborn, and it had! heart is steeled against the woes of human 
never heard of the vices and venities of the; anguish. Although it is befitting no man to 
world. And when I looked upon it, [ remem-! partake so deeply of this sympathetic spirit as 
bered that our Saviour had said, “ Except ye to indulge in unceasing grief on account of the 
become as little children, ye cannot enter into! trials that are incident to humanity, and inse- 
the kingdom of heaven.” | parable from it, yet it is no less a fault, to be so 
But the scene was changed, and I saw 2| completely enslaved to a sordid seifishness, as 
man whom the world called honourable, and) to smile at the voice of wo or revile the tale 
many waited for his smile. They pointed out|of sorrow. We need not live in continual 
the fields that were his, and talked of the silver! grief because sickness, and suffering, and 


** Drink the cup 


and gold that he had gathered; they admired | 


the stateliness of his domes, and extolled the 
honour of his family. And his heart answered 
secretly, “ By my wisdom have I gotten all 
this,” so he returned no thanks to God, neither 
did he fear or serve him. And as I passed 


along I heard the complaints of the labourers! 


death, are forever ravaging our world; yet 
when it comes Within our reach to awake the 
smile of joy in the wo-stricken countenance, 
and fo visit and console the bed of languish- 
ment, or of death, it is meet that we should 
suspend for a moment the frivolity of youth, 
or stoop from the high dignity of manhood, 





who had reaped down the fields, and the cries'to perform those offices of tender mercy, 
of the poor whose covering he had taken away ;| which are due from man to man: and should 
but the sound of feasting and revelry was in;a vagrant tear at such a moment suffuse the 
his apartments, and the unfed beggar came! eye, it need not excite a blush—it is the offer- 
tottering from his door. But he considered ing of feeling at the shrine of compassion; it 
not that the cries of the oppressed were con-| is registered by the angel of love, and the re- 
tinually entering into the ears of the Most} ward shall in no wise fail. Sorrow, like death, 
High. And when I knew that this man was/is the common lot: like death, too, it is the 
once the teachable child that I had loved—the)} tyrant of humanity—and at every moment it 
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another, it destroys the bloom of health, and 
smites the fair brow with ghastly languish- 
ment; atanother it hurls reason from her! 


throne, and infuriates the mind with wild in-| 
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"8 swaying its ruthless sceptre over the hu- 
man race, Atone time itlays the griping 
hand of poverty upon the prosperous; al! 


““ X.” said he, “* how do you do?” 

I paused a moment, regarding my old 
friend, whose looks were full of troubie anc 
‘anxiety, and then kindly inguired— 

“ My dear Charles! how are you? how?’— 
I hesitated—i would have inquired, “ how js 
Mrs, Thomson?” but the words would not 





sanity; and at another, it severs the bond of come forth, and I closed the sentence with 


affection, and clothesthe lover and friend 3 in| 
the habiliments of wo—ma feeble emblem of 


the anguish of a broken heart. 
** Though fond man 
*¢ Of these 
‘© The conscious heart of charity would warm, 
** And her wide wish benevolence dilate ; 
** The social tear would rise the social sigh ; 
*€ And into clear perfection, gradual bliss, 
“¢ Refining still the social passions work ;” 


Xs he fAarricd. 


“What!” I exclaimed, stirring the fire to 
make a blaze, for I had not ordered candles, 
“ is it possible ?— With Mr. and Mrs. Charles 
Thomson’s compliments : 2—Charles Thomson | 
married !—married !—poor fellow!” 

i hastily obtained a candie,. opened the pace, 
ket, and found in ita picce of bridal c ke, with | 
a few words, written in a small female hand,! 
informing me that “Mr. and Mrs. Charles 
Thomson” would be ready to receive visitors | 
ona certain day. I was perfectly astonished. | 
Charles Thomson married! I should sooner 





have expected snow in mid-summer. Married, | 


we were upon terms of the greatest intimacy; 
we have dined together day by day, for several 
years past; and yet 1 never even suspected 
that he was in love. When I last saw him he, 
told me that he was about to visit Tunbridge | 
Wells, on dusiness. And then to whom is he. 


“ when did you return to town ?” 

6“ Only last night : what an unlucky affair is 
‘this ! 
| © Ah said I, “ I was dismally surprised to 
‘hear it. How came you to be led into it /” 
| QO, Lord, I don’t know: we are all of us 
‘overtaken at times=and | really thought I was 
doing a kindness.” 

*“ A kindness!” echoed I, “yes, but at a 
very serious expense. Why didn’t you talk 
to me about it?” ) 

“QO, 1 had a sort of presentiment that I 
‘should repent it, and I thought that you would 
only laugh at me. But what can I do ?” 

* What can you do! why, lL suppose vou 
jhave already done every thing that can be 
done: there is no getting out of it now. 
| “Tam afraid not—but I must change my 
mode of living.” 

“Ah, thatyou must: you must give up 
your old literary pursuits, and attend closely 
‘to your profession—and all our conifortabvle 
dinners ai " 

“ Ah! those are all at an end.” 

“ But did you get no money at all ?” inquir- 
ed I. 

“ Not a sixpence!”? was the answer: “it 
was purely a matter of accommodation.” 
| “An accommodation ! why, zounds, man! 
how could you be such a fool !” 





married? Every body knows Charles ‘thom-| QO, I was taken by surprise, in an evil mo- 
son; he is to be seen in every book- “shop and, ment But, egad, it will be a lesson to me— 


at every book-stall and book-auction in town. 


His days are spent in public libraries, and his’ 


nights, for the most part, in his study. For| 


I suppose | must sell Harbour Court !” 
* Nay, I hope it’s not so bad as that—” 
| “Indeed, but itis: where, think you, am I 


himself. he is the meekest, mildest, most un- to get five hundred pounds ?” 


obtrusive and modest fellow in existence ; he, 
never can speak toa woman without blushing 5, 
and as for wooing—pshaw! the thing is im-| 


“ Five hundred pounds ! why, what are you 
thinking about £” 
“ Thinking about ?” replied Charles, “ why 


possible! He must have courted by deputy, | about Siilery’s bills,’® producing at the same 
and have been married by proxy. I could not time a newspsper, with the announcement of 
understand it ; and when I went out of doors, his bankruptcy—* what else should I think 
the annoyance was still greater. 1 was con-| about !” 


tinually met by such questions as “ Pray, who! 


“Ha! ha! ha!” cried I laughing at the 


is Mrs. Charles Thomson??? “ Who would equivoke, “and I have been talking about 


have thought Charles Thomson would have! your marriage 
married ? 1 never was so ustonished as when1 | 
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heard of it; who is she ” J] don’t know, 


** Nonsense: impossible :” “ It is true,” said | 


I, surlily, and walked on. 


9 

“ Marriage ! nonsense ! what could put that 
into your head ?” 

“ My dear fellow !” exclaimed I, “ satisfy 
me that you are not married, and | will make 


Time, however, passed away as it was wont you easy about Sillery’s bills. His bankrupt- 
to do, and the period approached at which the |cy has been superseded, and I have money in 


happy couple was expected to return to town. 
But a few mornings before that day arrived, | 


|my hands to pay your acceptances.” 
I then produced my bride cake and its en- 


was astonished bythe usual sudden and abrupt/velope—all turned out to be ahoax! We still 
entrance of my old friend Charles into my jhave our literary dinners, and Charles ‘Thom- 


parlor! 


| son i is not married, 











Ganring, 

OF all the vices to which men are given, 
there is none which is more dreadful in its 
consequences, or more certain to Involve the 
unhappy devotee in ruin, than that of gaming. 
It isthe harbinger of almost every crime; it 
begets intemperance, it renders the heart cal- 
lous to the finer feelings; it produces moral 
und intellectual abstraction ; it is the author 
of disease, and prostrates man below the level 
ofthe brute creation. We well remember 
the fate of one who was the companion of our 
juvenile days, and whose dawning genius be- 
spoke for him the honoursof the world. For- 
tune smiled upon his birth, and ere he had 
reached his majority, his father died and left 
hima handsome fortune. At first he devoted 
himself to habits of industry and was esteemed 
as one of the most promising young merchants 
in the community and all who knew him pre- 
dicted his future excellence and greatness 
Unfortunately at the instance of some associ- 
ate, he one night consented to visit a gaming 
house; and In a moment became so enraptur- 
ed with play, that he assumed the vocation of 
a professed yamester. His business was sus- 
pended, and the gaming table was the only 
place of resort. Next came habits of intem- 
perance, and with them the loss of reason and 
respectability. In a litthe while his fortune! 





was squandered, and in the short space of a) 
year, he was prostrated on a bed of sickness ; 
and ere he had attained the age of twenty-five, | 
descended to an untimely grave, covered with! 
ignominy and disgrace. 

A day or two before he gave the waking 
world good night, we visited him, when as he 
pressed our hand, his bosom was agonized 
with ten thousand thorns; and in a moment| 
of phrenzy, he uttered the most appalling’ 
curses that mortal ever listened to—and im-, 
plored the wrath of Eleaven to descend upon| 
him who first introduced him to the resorts of 
the gamester. A young wife, once happy and 
with a fair prospect before her, stood weeping 
by his bedside, whilst bis infint child wept as 
it listened to the phrenzied ejaculations of the 
lost and abandoned gamester.— Lit. Cadet 

—— 

Which is the deefiest, the longest, the broad-| 
est, and the smallest grave in esther Church. 
yard £ Thatin which Miles Button lies buried ;) 
fur it contains Ades below the sod, Miles in} 
length, and Addes in breadth—and yet it is on- 
ly a Button-hole 








' 
} 





— 

Requited Love.—W hat words can be more 
delighiful to the human ear, than the unexpect- 
ed effusions of generosity and affection from 
a beloved woman! A young gentleman, afler 
great misfortunes, came toa lady he had long 
courted, and told her his circumstances were 
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become so reduced, that he actually wanted 
five guineas, “1 am very glad to hear it,’’ said 





replied in a tone of despondency.—* Why are 
you glad?” * Because,’ she answered, “if you 
want five guineas, I can put you in possession 
of five thousand.” 

— 

Sheridan, being on a parliamentary commit- 
tee, one day enter the room as the members 
were seated and ready to commence business. 
Perceiving no empty seat, he bowed, and look- 
ing round the table with a droll expression of 
countenance, said, “ Willany gentleman move 
that I may take the chair ?” 

— 

An Irishman who had blundered into a for- 
tune frequented a coffee house in New-York. 
A merchant observed him with a newspaper 
upside down, and asked him the news, Pat 
replied “ There has been terrible gales of 
wind at sea.” ‘ How do you know,” said the 
merchant. Because,” said Pat, * the ships 
are all bottom upwards.” 








————— Tl 


SUMIMLARY. _ 


Mr. Bliss, of New York, is about to publish a christ- 
mas present entitled The Talisman. It is said to be em= 








| phatically a New York work, as the artists and contri- 


butors all belong to that city. 

The Charleston papers announce as in the press, 
‘©The fugitive writings of the late Wilham Crafts, 
with a memoir of the Author, by a friend.” Itis publish- 


| ed by subscription, and the profits will be for the benefit 


of the family of the deceased. 

An extensive bed of Manganese, of the purest kind, 
has been discovered in Chittenden County, Vt. About 
fifty tons have already been dug. It is said to be worth 
$50 per ton. 

TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

“ Thoughts on Virtue,” received—rather long for our 
little paper, and unavoidably postponed. 

“Ww, D. K. C.” is welcome, and, though too late for 
this No, shall appear in our next, or as s00n as Couven- 
ient. 

Several communications are on hand, some of which 
we have not had time to examine, and others are under 
consideration. 


MARRIED, 

At Richmond, Penn. on the Ist inst. Capt. George W. 
Richmond, merchant of this city; to Miss Philena 
Allen, of the former place. 

In this city, on the Idth inst. by the Rev. Wm. 
Chester, Mr. Henry Bull, to Miss Mary Ann Stocking, 
both of New York. 

At Athens, on Saturday the 13th inst. Mr. James 

ack, merchant, of Albany, to Miss Margaret Spencer, 
of the former place 

On the 22d inst. by the Rev. Mr. Stebbins, Mr. Peter 
Ring of Rhinebeck, Dutchess co. to Miss Haunah Haga- 
dorn of this city. 

DIED, 

In this city on Thursday the 11th inst. Mrs. Mary 
C. Hoxie, in the 54th year of her age, wife of Christo- 
pher Hoxie, Esq. 

On the 4th inst. Miss Betsey Norcut, in the 2lst year 
of her age. 

On the 18th inst. Henry M Averill, aged 25 years. 

On the 19th inst. Mise Lucy Dudley, in the 42d year 
of her age, wife of Capt. John C, Dudley. She had 
for a long time been labouring under the Consumption. 

On the 20th inst. Harzviet Dayton, daughter of Mr, 


she. “Js this your affection for me?” he| Patrick Fanning, aged two years, 
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POETRY. 









FOR THE RURAL REPOSITORY, 
FRAGMENT. 


I saw him once—bright was his eye, 
And health was on his brow ; 

But many years have since passed by, 
And he is sleeping now, 

Hlis days then flew in joy and glee, 

And on he look’d in ecstacy, 
For bliss he thought to know, 

But now, alas, his life has fled, 

And he is sluinbering with the dead. 


I saw him once—in joyous hours, 
When life was but a dream ; 
I saw him pluck Spring’s early flowers 
Beside the rippling stream: 
And scarce did manhood’s sorrows glow 
Upon his fading, withering brow 
Ere ceas‘d each flickering beam 3 
Ere his short lite had closed in gloom, 
And now he sleeps within the tomb. 


HENRY. 
——— 
FOR THE RURAL REPOSITORY. 
LINES 


SUGGESTED BY A RECENT INSTANCE OF MORTALITY, 





“ We are such stuff 


As dreams are made of, and our little life 
Is rounded with a sleep.” 





“*O death where is thy sling ? 
O grave where is thy victory ?” 
The “ vital spark” is vanished quite, 
Yet tranquil smile sits there ; 
It lingers like a ray of light— 
From fairer world that’s near. 
Tho’ clouds envelope all around, 
linpel the tear to start ; 
In Gilead’s Balm, a cure is found 
To heal the broken heart. 
Peace, once to angry waves, He said, 
And peace to passion’s reign ; 
And blooming health, to sleeping dead— 
They'll hear his voice again, 
Jesus the cure, like rising sun, 
He'll shine in every breast ; 
The mighty conquest here begun, 
In heaven his love will rest. 
The trophies of his cross shall be, 
As jewels to his crown ; 
His triumphs spread from sea to sea, 
And not a rebel found. 


With humble boldness now we come, 
Delight to seek his way, 
Effulgent beams dispel the gloom, 
*T will burst in perfect day. 
The sun’s eclipsed—Hi1s smile is light, 
Its warmth we feel e’en here ; - 
The rainbow to our mental sight, 
An antidote to fear. 
But when we feel that smile in Heaven, 
Our christian warfare through; 
And taste the joy to be forgiven, 
"Tis more than angels know ! 


THE PROUD MAN. 


I met the proud man with a bow,—~ 
He made me no return : 

His haughty brow—His haughty brow 
Was still severe aud stern. 


I saw the poor man bending low, 
His humble homage pay : 

That haughty brow—that haughty brow 
Turn’d scornfully away. 

Next unassuming worth applied, 
His modest suit preferr’d : 

That haughty brow—that eye of pride, 
Repuls‘d him as he sneer’d. 

I met him on Viay’s loveliest morn— 
All nature smil'd serene : 

That haughty eye—that eye of scorn 
Despis‘d the beauteous scene. 

I saw him where the sweetest strain 
Of music breathed around : 

I watch’d that brow of cold disdain—~ 
Contemptuously it frowid. 


I saw him in the holiest place, 
By mortals ever trod ; 

That brow—it wore no sign of grace— 
It mock’d the praise of GOD, 

Proud mortal! in that awful hour, 
When nought from death can save, 
Ah! then, thy haughty brow will cow’r 

And moulder in the grave. 














_ ENIGMAS. 
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Answer to the puzzLEs in our last, 
PuzzuE 1. 

Honor bright—the word is Mum 

For silence ; backwards ‘tis the same; 

Then for the next, if Pim not dumb, 

Anna must be the feminine name : 

The Deed which Lawyers oft times frame, 

Backwards and forwards the saine is found , 

Anana, Pine Apple, is sweet in its name, 

Backward and forward the same in sound ; 

A Minim in Music, the last must be, 

Backward and forward the tone is the same ; 

The initials of these when join’d we see, 


The initials are Madam, and now to thee, 
Puzz_Le u.—The Merry-thought. 


NEW PUZZLES. 
I. 


“ And justly the wise man thus preached to us all, 
** Despise not the value of things that are small.” 


Is the name which a Lady when married will] claim 


Your most humble servant, A. G. B. 


Tam a word of four letters, and one to which man- 


kind are ever prone—my first, second and third is the 
name of that which is considered necessary—my third, 
fourth and second, is a plant which injures the health of 
thousands—my third, first and last is a definite article— 
my fourth, second and third is absolutely necessary to 
preserve life—my second and third is a preposition—~ 
and my first and last a personal pronoun. 5. P. E. 


It. 
On the ocean I do lay, 
Tho’ I never yet have griev‘d ; 
In the moon | take my stay, 
By each eye I am perceived. 
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